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FRANKFORT

Crowded With Men Seeking to
Connect With the Pie

Counter.

Senator llito Iluffakcr With-
draws From Race Before the

Senate.

Local Democrats Pleased With
Appointment of Nathan

Knlin.

STEIN GOES WITH FRANK DUGAN

Last week Frankfort was crowded
with men of all parties to attend
tho inauguration of Gov. Stanley,
while this week It is crowded with
Democrats from all parts of the
State seeking to connect with tho

LOUIS STEIN.

political pie counter. As exclusively
tipped in these columns, Mat S.
Cohen, Commissioner of Agri-
culture, officially announced tho ap-
pointment of Jack Nelson, of
Paducah, as State Labor Inspector,
and Omer Stubbs, of Ludlow, as
Assistant Labor Inspector, the for-
mer position paying $1,200 and
traveling expenses, while the latter
pays $900 and traveling expenses.
These appointments prove that Mr.
Cohen wasn't bamboozled by tho
official deliverers of tho labor vote,
as woro Stanley's campaign man-
agers. One of Mr. Cohen's chief
supporters told tho writer that none
of the latter class had over been
considered for the appointment.
This Is especially pleasing to the
rank and file of good union men',
who resent tho statement made in
every campaign .that these walking
delegates will deliver their votes in
a bulk to the highest bidder, and in
all probability concerted action will
bo taken by representative labor
men to prevent a recurrence of this
travesty. Local Democrats have in-
dorsed Mrs. Charles Hamilton Mus-prov- o

for tho appointment of State
Labor Inspector to succeed Miss
Madgo Nave, a daughter of William
Nave, a local Republican leader.

To vindicate himself for the turn-
down given by tho Democratic Na-
tional Committee, it is rumored that
Gen. W. B. Haldeman will be a
candidate for delegate to the na-
tional convention next August, and
to that end will try and enlist the
support of Gov. Stanley and tho en-
tire State administration to accom-
plish his purpose. On tho other hand
it has been suggested that Stanley
and his associates believe that they
have done enough for tho General,
and now realize that their efforts
In his behalf nearly caused tho de-te- at

of tho entire State ticket. The
Courier-Journ- al and Times sup-
porters who attempted to capture
tho local organization still attempt
to decry tho splendid work of tho
present Democratic organization In
saving Stanley and the entire ticket
In tho recent election, and they re-B-

to tho argument that the
Judicial ticket saved the day. This
has been repeated so often and men-
tioned by tho Haldeman papers that
many have accepted It as a true
Etatement.

Now to analyze the returns and
see whether this is correct of not, a
race in which there was no special
feeling, the race for State Auditor,
would be the best criterion. Stan-fey-'s

race can not be figured be-
cause of prohibition sentiment. Tho
samo can be said of Lieut. Gov.
Black, and also Barksdale Hamlett,
tho defeated candidate for Secre-
tary of State. However, that of
Robert L. Greene, for State Auditor,
Is tho truest vindication of the
local organization's work. There
was no special campaign for him
either for or against and ho re-
ceived exactly 5,056 majority, this
being larger, than that of any local
judicial candidate.

Louis Stein, Mayor Buschemeyer's
Secretary, will begin his duties as
Chief Deputy under Frank Dugan,
Circuit Clerk-elec- t, after January 1,
and his selection by Mr. Dugan was
a popular ono and at tho same time
Is a guarantee of efficiency in that
office, "efficiency" being tho popular
German Baron's middle name.

Senator Hits Huffakor on Thurs-day announced his withdrawal as a
candidate for Speaker of the Senate
In favor of Senator Tom Combs, of
Lexington, Senator Huffaker an-
nouncing that he did not wish to
participate in a contest that might
embarrass the Stanley administra-
tion. In connection with this the
entire Louisville delegation has
pledged itself to support the State
administration In Its legislative pro-
gramme. Representative George B.

Kentucky Irish American
Barrett intends to glvo tho Gen-
eral Assembly a lively time next
month, as ho will introduce a box-
ing bill, an anti-tradin- g stamp
measure, an anti-loa- n shark bill, a
redisricting and a compulsory reg-
istration measure. In a gathering
of the Jefferson county representa-
tives the other day It was said that
Col. Dan Russell would name the
Louisville Colonels for tho Stanley
staff and tho representatives would
suggest a man from each of their
linflwlnkn fnr thfi Tirniiri honors.

Apropos of tho closo of tho re-- J

cent State administration, local
pemocrats aro tickled over the ap-
pointment of Nathan Kahn as
Prosecuting Attorney of the Pollco
Court, as he has always been an
active worker in tho organization
ranks. Mr. Kahn is actively con-
nected with the Elks, and It is re-
ported will be tho next Exalted
Ruler of the local lodge.

SYSTEMATIC PERSECUTION.

Systematic persecution of tho
clergy In Mexico, authorized by
Government officials since tho rec-
ognition of Carranza and in viola
tion of his pledge of religious toler
ance, was charged in a protest made
to Secretary Lansing Tuesday by
Monsignor Francis Kelly, of Chi-
cago. On leaving tho Stato Depart-
ment Monsignor Kelly said tho Sec-
retary had promised to do what ho
could to securo improvement in the
situation. Monsignor Kelly, who
was accompanied to tho department
by tho Rev. Thomas Shannon, of
Chicago, charged that a decree had
been issued in the Stato of Yuca
tan requiring all ' priests to marry
and to work eight hours a day in
tho public offices on pain of ex-
pulsion. In Northern Mexico, he
said, priests had been declared In-
eligible to own property, even their
homes being confiscated. "In
Guadalajara," said Monsignor Kelly,
"tho university has been closed
since Caranza was recognized and
tho chapel partly destroyed. In
Morella, capital of Michoacan, they
oven went so far as to order that
priests should not wear overcoats,
but should wear on tho streets as
protection against tho cold a
blanket, tho garb of the peon."
Monsignor Kelly and Father Shan-
non were encouraged by tho inter-
est shown by Secretary Lansing.
Elisco Arredondo, recently appoint-
ed Mexican Ambassador to Washing-
ton, also had told them, they said,
that ho would do all ho could to se-
curo an amelioration of conditions.
Monsignor Kelly denied that the
Catholic church was antagonistic to
Carranza or ever had engaged in
politics.

INTO ETERNAL REST.

Tho death of Maurice Coll re-
moved from Jefforsonvillo a land-
mark, and his impress will remain
as a heritage for future generations.
Essentially a man of action, never
during tho whole of his long and
active life did Maurico Coll trim a
sail or neglect to assert his convic-
tion, regardless of whether it met
with the approval of friend or foe.
Born in Ireland in 1835, he be-
lieved with childlike simplicity in
the wonderful goodness of God andreligion, and that by inheritance L

mankind was created as free as sun-
light, endowed with tho power to
choose between good and ovil andwas thereforo the architect of hisown fortune. For nearly half acentury ho had been a resident of
Jefforsonvllle and was active andhonored in the public life of thatcity. Besides his wifo Mr. Coll issurvived by two daughters and six
sons, as follows: Mrs. C. A. ra,

of Keokuk; Mrs. Charles
A. Edelen, of Louisville; Georgo E.
Coll. of San Antonio; James Coll,
of Chicago; John P. Coll, Bernard
A. Coll, Charles J. Coll and ErnestE. Coll, of Jeffersonville. His fu-
neral was hold Sunday afternoonfrom St. Augustine's church, Rev.Father Halpln conducting the sol-emn service.

MISSION WAS SUCCESS.

The mission preached by thoRev. Thomas Fagan at St. Augus-ttno- 's

church, Thirteenth andBroadway, was brought to a solemnand beautiful closo on Sunday even-ing, when an eloquent sermon wasdelivered, the blessing imparted
and benediction of the blessed sac-
rament ended a week filled withgraces, reception of the sacraments.Inspiring sermons and large attend-ance at the masses and evening
services. Father Fagan's sermonswere vigorous and forceful and hisdelivery clear and effective, andassuredly tho parishioners reaped anabundant harvest of graces andblessings. At the close FatherFagan and Father Francis Felten,the pastor, woro assisted by a num-ber of the local clergy.

VINOENTIANS.

Despite the Inclement weather the
local conferences of tho St. Vincent
do Paul Society were well repre-
sented at the general quarterly meet-
ing Sunday afternoon. Tho meeting
was opened with prayer by tho Rev.Eugene Donahoe, pastor of St.
Paul's, --with President Doylo oc-
cupying the chair. After the con-
ference reports had been submitted,
fhowlng the great charity work the
society was doing a large number of
earnest men were enrollod. John A.
Doyle, who attended tho Washington
conference, gave an interesting and
detailed report of tho proceedings
that resulted in uniting the entire
body under ono head. Father Don-
ahoe and Fathor Doppen wore called
upon and what they said was appre-
ciated.

BACKBONE IS CATITOIjIC.

"As regards the Catholics," said
the Hebrew Federation Review re-
cently, "let us not forget that they
well-nig- h constitute the backbone of
our fighting forces on sea and land
and the upholders of law and order
in our cities and villages. It is an
open truth that the Catholics fur-ni- h

the largest proportion of blue-coa- ts

and bluejackets and boys in
KHAKI

IRELAND OF TODAY.

Interesting Account of Travels Through Emerald Isle With Graphic Description of
Irish Scenery and People The Words "From America" a Passport to

Hospitality and Welcome in Historic Little Isle.

SPECIAL MENTION

The following interesting account
by Catherine Van Dyke of her trav-
els through Ireland appears in tho
current number of the Ladies' Home
Journal and has been widely com-

mented upon, being a beautiful de-

scription of Ireland and her people
today:

As I stepped off tho boat at Dub-
lin, at 4 o'clock of a moisty morn-
ing, my heart sank as I handed over
my passport. It had been vised by
most of tho Consuls of Europe. It
had passed muster in tho Nether
lands, France, Germany and Eng-
land, but I had been warned of a
rigid examination that would probe
my remotest motive for visiting Ire-
land in war time. So I sighed deeply
as I looked at tho genial crowd,
some still clasping tho rosaries they
had told so loud as wo crossed tho
dangerous Irish Sea.

I was a young girl alone with no
better defense for my visit than a
wish to see tho "auld land" that Is
a motherland to every merry heart
in America. But now, cold, hungry
and dreadfully sleepy, I grasped my
suitcases my only baggage for three
months in warring Europe and felt
my heart quake at tho thought of a
long, tortuous examination. Then I
heard a voice ring like a bell
through the fog: "Well, you're from
the States, aro you, miss? Then
welcome to Ireland, and proud I am
to say It!" and with that I looked
up Into tho kindest blue eyes that
ever shone under officer's cap.

"She's from America, this Httlo
lady!" Ho turned to the gold-braid- ed

officials beside him.. "From
America," he repeated; and such n
smile lit up tho group that, quaking
heart and chills and suitcase, I sur-
rendered on tho spot tho most vol-
untary prisoner Ireland had taken
since the war began.

"Ameriky, is it? She's from the
States indade!" I heard my ship- -

nintna rulilqnor ATpUpdlr nn thnv.
too, beamed at mo; and one old body,
with a gray shawl over her head,
said: "To think I sat there eatin'
mo bread and not offcrln' her a bito
atall, atall; but I didn't drame she
was from Ameriky, with me threo
b'ys there this day." Sho nodded
her apologies to mo and then they
all smiled again that sunny, wistful
smile which convinced mo that if
laughter was discovered by Peter
Pan a smile was born under a sham-
rock.

The customs officer handed back
my passport. "It says you're just
five feet one," he added. "Now
that is too small a lady to keep out
when you've got such a big country
behind you, but mind" his face
lengthened sternly "you tell them
over there in tho States that thoy
don't come over often enough to
Ireland, and glad I am this time to
put tho shoo on tho right foot."

It proved a lucky shoo for me.
Everywhere I went that magic word
"Ameriky" was an open-sesam- e lo
all the good will I could dispose of.
Good will and questions. Oh, those
questions! flow they came from ev-
ery man, woman and child who over
had a relatlvo "gone out to tho
States." I wish I could give the roll
call as It pursued me around Ire-
land. Didn't I know Annlo Kelly,
from New York; Michael O'Grady,
from Chicago; Dennis Malloy, "him-
self that left intendln' to bo Prlsl-dln- t,

but took a place in a canning
factory betwano time;" or "Mollle
O'Donnell, that hasn't written homo
for a year and I'll bo pullln' back
by the hair of her head If she doesn't
say where she's at;" or "is it true
that Danny Mahan has passed be-yo-

and if so why weren't we told
about it?"

But my first adventure in Irish
hospitality came when in search of
a hotel at half-pa- st four in the
morning. I am now firmly convinced
that the owners of Irish trains,
boats and hotels are desendants of
some old tribal feudists which keeps
them from making any possible con-
junction in business. There was a
mere gap of five hours botween my
ship's landing and the first train
from Dublin to Cork and tho sta-
tion hotel was discreetly closed until
7.

But this station master was tun
of resources. He spied my American
flag in my coat lapel and promptly
took mo under his wing. " 'TIs all
right, miss," he assured me. "I
have a sister in the States, so ye'vo
como to the right ono to look afther
you." Then suddenly ho bent way
down and whispered tremendously
in my ear: "If you raly want to see
Dublin I don't adviso ye goin' to a
hotel," he added with the serious
conviction that I came to know as
typically Irish. "Now I adviso ye
to take a Jauntin' car and drive
about. Tho mist is clearln' and ye
could see Dublin by sunrise. 'TIs a
grand sight" he stepped back and
regarded me "I see It every day
meself except when it rains, which
is often."

"But I didn't want to tour tho
hotel," I laughed; "I wanted to
sleep and eat In it."

"And right ye are, mise," replied
my undaunted friend, "but ye can't
be slapin and seeln' Dublin at the
oncet. As for atin' that comes

OF TIPPERARY AND STIRRING IRISH MUSIC.
-- !

handy any time, and right now I'll
take ye to the soldiers' buffet.".

When I came into the station I
was told that a tralnful of soldiers
had pulled out half an hour earlier
(before the boat arrived) ; so my
first entrance into Ireland looked
decidedly peaceful after the strenu-
ous stations of other countries. The
station master led mo .to a buffet
where sandwiches and coffee are pro-
vided for soldiers by one of the
women's war societies, and there he
bowed profoundly to the ladles serv-
ing. "Wo have hero a visitor from
the States," ho declared grandly, as
if I were a delegation, "and a bit of
breakfast is what sho needs as much
as any soldier of tho lot."

I had difficulty in restraining them
after that. But I did not realize
the full perils of Irish hospitality
until I tried to swing on to a
jaunting car to make my tour of
Dublin at sunrlso. Once I had
driven In a Quebec caleche, and
when by some miracle I emerged in-

tact, I vowed it was "never again"
for nativo vehicles whose manage-
ment is inherited, not acquired. But
the art of a jaunting car is neither
inherited nor acquired. It is thrust
upon you!

"But how will I get up?" I called
lo my driver, perched forgive It
so jauntily upon his high scat.

"Juump!" ho said laconically.
"Jlst juump!"

I jumped and I jumped until
there wasn't any jump left in mo.
Still I could not get my foot on the
high step, and my man apparently

could not leave his reins freo to
help me. Then suddonly I heard' a
grand rush and, with a "The saints
bless ye," I was swung on to my
seat perilous, in which I could just
turn far enough to see my friend, tho
station master, bowing himself off.
It was the only , effective anti-
climax to a farewoll I havo ever wit-

nessed.
I braced myself against the seat,

which runs parallel, to the horse and
which has no arms to clutch, and
then, commending my soul, began
my last wishes. But you havo small
time in which to wish on a jaunting
car, that delirious delight inspired
by devils and fairies. First you
sway, then you Jerk and then you
jiggle. Next you thump, then you
bump and then you giggle. Then,
just as you are thrown into tho very
vortex of despair, you do get tho
rhythm, and there you are, peaceful
as a pan of milk, with Just a gentle,
creaking motion to churn your
thoughts about the landscape, of
which you may become a part at any
moment.

Now I know now why my driver
said: "So long as I can drive a
Jauntin' car I will never lave Ire-
land. But when I can't longer drive
a jauntin' car I won't stay and watch
nnothor man drive one."

As we spun around Dublin that
wonderful top of the morning, with
tho rosy fingers of tho sunrlso un-
locking the gray streets with their
old historic buildings, I felt I had
attained tho height of all romance.
Never city looked so fair, never
courtier was so courteous as my
driver, and certainly no chariot over
was so dashing as my jaunting car.

Round and round we spun, over
half or Dublin's twelve bridges, up
to St. Patrick's Cathedral, Trinity
College, Nelson Monument and tho
statuos of Grattan, Burke, O'Connoll
and Goldsmith, who, I soon learned
from my trip wero only a few of
Ireland's great. My man told mo
that a jaunting car makes one either
a fool or a philosopher. On that
drive I became an Irish stoic, and
when I nearly tumbled off my seat
I nearly tumbled on again.

That soft Irish noon I sat on an
old stone bench and sunned myself,
a Httlo beggar In the mellow land
of romance. Across the squaro the
Irish boys of Kitchener's now army
were drilling by tho crossed flags of
Erin's green and the Union Jack.
Softly, almost tenderly, thoy sang
the old songs we had sung so often
in the parish-ha- ll concerts or school
Celebrations at home. "Tho Young
May Moon" they sang that hlstorlo
song of the Connaughts, "The Mln-ttr- el

Boy," and "Believe Me, If All
Those Eendearlng Young Charms."
Then the band burst Into a grand
Hare of "TIpperary," tho song that
will make all the world bless Ire-
land, because it has taught so many
to dnnce gayly and some to die
bravely.

Think of it hearing "TIpperary"
played in Ireland! No wonder r sat
ip straight and thrilled and thrilled,

f surrenly remembered tho first time
I heard it played at a college dance

and how the beat of it got into our
feet. How many times I havo hoard
It sung since then at homo dances,
In music halls whero the sparkling
colleens tripped its measure in
ncintillatlng shamrock gowns, at the
farewell parties of my military
friends abroad, and on the first gay
march out with tho now regiment,
when the ceaseless drumbeats held
all the glamour and excitement of
military life and the whole world
seemed to march to the tap of "TIp-
perary."

Once I heard the merry French
piou-plo- u sing "C('et bien loin a Tip

perary;" I heard it whistled in Ger-
many, and even a Japanese had told
me how they sang it at home. Glibly
and very seriously ho rendered it for
me in his high falsetto and trans-
lated tho words as thoy understood
them literally in Japan:
ft's a long way to Miss TIpperary,
it's a long way to go to her;
It's a long way to Miss TIpperary,
She Is tho sweetest girl that I can

know of.
it's a long way to Miss Piccadilly,
It's a long way to Miss Russell

Square;
It's a long way to Miss TIpperary,
Hut my heart wants her most.

"Wo think it is very beautiful to
sing so of ladies," ho said, as If it
were a serenade.

I had heard it In the hospitals,
too ah, so pitifully murmured by
the convalescent! For the soldiers
of Europe "TIpperary" Is tho slang
of the war. When a soldier was try-
ing to describe tho retreat from
Mons to mo, he suddenly broke off
and snapped his thumb. "Oh, It was
like this," he said, and began to
whistle "TIpperary," putting tho de-

spondency ho could not fit with
words into tho tunc To mo it
seemed as if the very soul of the
war had gone Into "TIpperary."
Women have danced and havo wept
to It, men have marched and fought
and died to it, and yet it is always
sung when no other song could be
suffered.

But no town in the world could
hold less associations with war than
sweet TIpperary. where the very
peace was fragrant. If you havo
sung or danced tho "long way to
TIpperary" be content and do not
Investigate farther; at least, not
until It Is regularly inked on tho
tourist's map. To begin with It
wasn't on my map at all, nor on
any tho station master produced,
although I once got a clew by hear-
ing there was a military barracks
outside tho town. My friend shook
his head: "Ye'll have to run Into
It beforo yo discover- - It," he said.
"I don't believe' a soul outside of
TJperary, and many that's within,
knows where It is."

Maybo it was wonderful to bo the
first tourist to TIpperary, although
I was tho only tourist In Ireland
last summer, and tho first visitor to
many shrines mado by tho war; but
there wero times enough when I
sighed to be regularly "Cooked" as
I tried to discover tho end of my
thread which spun out Hko a
spider's. When at last my crisscross
pursuit brought me to tho Httlo
town that Is natively rolled off as
"Tlpp'rary" I could only totter into
the quaint inn and sink into the
arms of a beaming maid by the
name of Mollie, who acted as pro-
prietor, "service," guide and in-
timate friend.

Molllo's tea would havo revived
any one, but an efficiency expert
would havo gone quite mad over her
"lost motions" as she cheerfully
pushed her lagging stops threo
times down cellar during that one
eternal operation of tea. First she
went down for tho milk and then
for tho butter and then for tho
marmalade. I was thankful that
the sugar was kept In tho off pan-
try. When I looked vaguely about
for tho hot water she shot tho most
bewitching, dovil-lnsplre- d glance
from her lovely blue eyes and said,
with Juno's complacency: "Do you
really want the hot wather, miss?
So many drinks their tay strong,
and they say it's quite good." And
there Mollle sat. I never found why
my Mollle of tho Lost Motions al-
ways kept four knives beside my
plate, but I concluded that she was
the descendant of some old Celtic
clan whose "hospitality had its in-

tentions."
As I sipped my tea, to the musi

of Mollio's delicious murmurings
about the town whero nothing eZer
happened, I looked out Into the lit
tle street where the beautifully
tinted plaster houses wore glorified
witli climbing roses, or the humbler
huts Btood with their shutters ajar
like arms resting on their con-
tented hips, while their open doq3
smiled a placid welcome, and I
saw, despite the rusty-haire- d, very
freckled Httlo boy who began to
push (not lead) a belligerent don-
key down tho street, that the town
of TIpperary was as strangely de-
void yet pregnant of its song as a
still talking-machin- e record.

Presently Mollio stood beaming
beside me with her thumbs twist-
ing In her apron. "May I bo so
bold as to ax ye a qulston, miss?"
I thought of all tho relatives sho
would probably accumulate in
"Ameriky,", and sighed at tho re-
membrance of those misleading let-
ters on ray suitcase. Then Molly
lifted hensweet eyes and whispered,
In a war that always went shiver-
ing down my spine instead of into
my earp "Miss, it's about a song I
do behearin' thoy call 'Tlpporary.'
I heard, they sing it in the battles
and lo dance be In tho States. Tho
pragle says 'tlsn't dacent for Irish
girfe to be singln' about Piccadilly
antf Leicester Square, so 'tis for-
bidden In these parts. But, miss,
I tfould love, indado I would, miss,
to I bo hearln' tho tune of it Just
oncet, miss."
J "Who could refuse Mollle, the Ht-

tlo maid of TlDDerarr. who had
never heard the song that put her
town on the lips of the world? ,But
harder than teaching "TIpperary" to

a natlvo was showing Mollle of the
LOst Motions how to one-ste- p to
it. If an efficiency expert would
havo gono mad at Mollio's method
of waiting on tho table, he would
havo been exasperated into sanity
again at her method of including
every sharp furniture corner into
our dance. Not tho most fervid
ragtime could have syncopated
Mollio's motions, and she jiggled
mo around that dining-roo- m until,
gasping and protesting, I had to
stop.

Can't you Imagine those days Ispent with Mollle in discovering
npperaryr it was Mollle who
pointed out the two blacksmiths'
shops, with Just a brick wall be-
tween them, and their doors almost
touching with a menacing friendli-
ness, as tho "ono of O'Donovan
father" and tho other of "O'Dono
van son." You can imagine tho oldstory that went Into the setting up
of that brick wall whero theyounger generation asserted its
rights, and tho older generation
smoked its pipe and said: "If ye
should talk yo head clane off en-
tirely I wouldn't hear a word ye
said; but so long as we're neigh-
bors, mo b'y. mind this. tlmt. imi
be comln' over for a bit of tobaccy
when I'm out of it."

It was Mollie who took me "down
a piece to see the most wonderful
tombstone iver sit up to a woman
in Ireland." As wo stood before
tho enormous redstone cross she
told mo that stirring story of the
Irish boy who was betrothed to
tho sweetest girl in TIpperary. But
he wanted to make a bag of gold
beforo ho was married, and so he
set out for Callforny and she got
no word of him. So sho went sick
with longing, and when sho was
dying she called out to him: "Den
nis, avic, come to me beforo I make
tho journey."

And becauso sho was dying ho
heard her and ho came, and ho
said: "I was only diggin gold forye, mavourneen, and now yo mustget well, for I am rich there In
Callforny. I never forgot tho ways
of yo oncet, and now I'll take yo
to Ameriky and mako yo a queen,
for I am going to bo an Alderman
in San Franclsky."

But she said: " 'Tis lato for me,
Dennis; I'm at tho turn of tho
road."

Then ho told her to rememberthis: "We'll havo tho grandest
cross above yo that ever woman
laid under. So rest asy in your
grave."

Then Mollle told mo tho name ofthe Irish lad who left his lovo inTIpperary, and it was one well
(Continued on Fifth Page.)

DIVISION t ELECTS.

Division 4, A. O. H., met Monday
with one of tho largest attendances
In years, the occasion being tho an-
nual election of officers and renewed
tnteresfbeing shown on account of
tho splendid showing on tho divis-
ion this year. All of the old officers
were elected with the exception of
Recording Secretary John J. Barry,
who declined to run again. Presi-
dent John H. Hennessy was again
elected by acclamation, although ho
stated that ho would Hko to stop
aside for new material, but his
wishes were overruled in tho matter.
County President W. J. Connelly,
looking more youthful than ever,
was present and received a glad wel-
come from tho Limerick boys, who
all havo a warm spot in their heart
for their former neighbor and res-
ident. Ho complimented the division
on the selection of officers and said
he viewed with pride tho progress
of tho division. Other remarks
wore mado by John F. Burko, John
Moriarty, Harry T. Colgan and the
two gallant Sergeants, Pat Kencaley
and Thomas Brown. The officers
Belected were:

President John II. Hennessy.
Vice President Thomas Lynch.
Financial Secretary Thomas J.

Langan.
Recording Secretary James S.

McTlgho.
Treasurer Pat Connelly.
Sentinel M. J. McDermott.
Sergeant-at-Arm- s Edward Byrne.
Standing Committee F. J.

Mooney, John F. Burke, L. J.
Meany, Michael Mitchell and Thomas
Downey.

GOOD MAX GONE.
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Aie death of Edmund Rapp, cashier
of tho German Insurance Bank and
ono of Louisville's most highly "es-

teemed men, caused a feeling of
gloom throughout tho city. Mr.
Rapp was a devout Catholic and a
member of St. Boniface church. Ho
was a former President of Branch
No. 5 of the Catholic Knights of
America, and was Secretary-Treasur- er

at the time of his death. He
bad been affiliated with St. Joseph's
Orphans' Society fifty-thre- e years,
and had served as an officer, and
was also tho first Treasurer of tho
Central Committee, C. K. of A.,
who paid tribute to his memory
Sunday afternoon. Surviving him
are two sons, Dr. Henry L. Rapp
and Ferdinand J. Rapp, and the fol-
lowing daughters: Mrs. Thomas E.
Vann, Misses Florence and Bortha
Rapp, and the Nazareth Sisters,
Georgie Mario, of Bardstown; Mary
Constance, of Owensboro, and Cath-
erine Theresa, of Paducah. Ho also
leaves a brother, Adolph Rapp, of
Glasgow, and a sister, Mrs. George
Ecker. The funeral was held Mon-
day morning from St. Boniface
church, and was the largest seen
there for years.

CONDITION IMPROVED.

David Fahey, of 729 West Oak,
who was run over by an auto truck
and seriously Injured the last
week of November, is reported im-
proving, and his chances of recov-
ery are now looked upon as very
good. The injured man has a wide
circle of friends and acquaintances
throughout the city who will rejoice
that he is out of danger. Mr. Fahey
Is probably the oldest employe in
the service of the Louisville Rail-
way Company,

ABUSE PRANK

United States Bureau lias BeenSending Out Private
Matter.

Grant Organizations Bight toSpread Their Ideas Throug- -
out Country.

Should Consider All Agencies
Training the Youth of the

Nation.

SCHOOLS AND THE IMMIGRANTS

Tho Government frank, grantingtho right to send matter hrough themalls Without COSt. is insnnnrnhlw
connected with the Government it-
self. Tho opinions of the represent-
atives of the people, expressed In thoegislatlvo halls, aro sent broadcast
in this way. The ideas of tho vari-ous bureaus and departments on thosubjects under their considerationand tho reports of these bureaus onthe samo aro conveyed to tho peoplethrough this means. As to wherothis franking privilege should stopt is sometimes difficult to say; butIt can bo emphatically stated thattho propaganda of private agencies
should never he sent out in thismanner with tho indorsement of any
uu.timucuL uepariment or bureau.This gives to tho opinions of thatagency a great advantage over thatof others in its field.

Tho United States Bureau of Ed-ncati-

connected with tho Depart-
ment of tho Interior, has been grant-
ing tho right to various private or-
ganizations to spread their ideas on
education throughout tho country
under its official onvelopo and frank.
A most striking Instance was In tho
caso of the National Kindergarten
Association, a privato association lo-
cated In New York City, which ad-
vertises speakers and moving pic-
tures and exhibits of Its own. Many
of tho suggestions of this association
are no doubt good, but its undue
emphasis of tho public school cer-
tainly can not bo agreed to by thou-
sands of American citizens. A pri-
vato organization should not bo al-
lowed to advertise its articles of
rental or sale through Government
communications. The bureau also
erred gravely in its with
the recently formed National Amer
canlzatlon Committee. Posters wero
sent out signed jointly by the bu-
reau and this committee, printed In
various languages, recommending
among other things that the Immi-
grant seek his source of education
for America in tho public schools.
In tho poster Uncle Sam was shown
holding the Immigrant's hand and
pointing to tho public school house.
Tho National Americanization Com-mltt- eo

is, It Is true, composed of
well-know- n citizens of this country
who havo taken an especial interest
in tho Immigrant, but the views
which they entertain aro In 'direct
opposition to those of a considerablo
portion of tho American people, who
boo in the parochial school a much
better and moro securo means for
tho Americanization of tho newcom-
er. It was certainly most Improper
tor tho bureau to Join with them
In this recommendation In regard to
tho public school. But more griev-
ous than either of these cases was
tho action of tho bureau itself when,
In Its press letter of May 24 last,
under the heading "Getting the Im-
migrant Child to School" it said as
follows:

"Unless these children como into
contact with American life through
tho public school, they are likely to
grow up Ignorant of American insti-
tutions and thoroughly unfit for cit-
izenship. Tho plan of sending tho
names of these Immigrant children
to county and city superintendents is
a first step in tho upbuilding of a
domestic immigration policy by 4ho
United States Government." .

The last sentence was quoted as
tho idea of an employe of the Gov-
ernment on tho Immigration prob-
lem. Tho part of the parochial
school in the work for tho immi-
grant is here entirely ignored and
tho officers of the public school sys-
tem are the ones to be Informed of
who and whero the Immigrant chil-
dren aro. Can this thing, It may
be asked, be allowed to continue?
If associations of the kind men-
tioned aro allowed to distribute their
matter broadcast, by means of tho
franking privilege, where is tho lino
In this regard to be drawn,? Why
could not associations championing
tho teaching of religion in the
schools or upholding the advantages
of a parochial school system be
granted the samo rights? Why
should not organizations bolioving in
doctrines over more radical than
those inculcated In the public schools
bo allowed this thing?

And why should the bureau be at
such pains to stress as it does the
work of tho public schools and mako
no mention of other forms of edu-
cational endeavor? If the public
school systems of this country, in no
way connected with tho Federal Gov-
ernment, havo received tho sanction
of that Government as- - Its exclusive
agencies of education, wo have not!
been Informed of that fact. Thi
whole moral in the case is this, tt
tho use of the official envelopes anc
franks of any bureau or department
by a privato organization should be.
stopped, and that the Bureau of'
Education should cease paying ex
clusive attention to the public I

school sysunis and take under its
observations the activities of all oth
er agencies intended for the training
of the youth of the nation.
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